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carry it off for a jest; then he asked her how she
knew it ? I see it upon her, says she, I wish I could
show it you, I tell you she is a dead woman, all the
world can't save her, for her hour is come, ask me
no more questions. My friend told me the story
immediately; the concern about it had almost
frighted him, and the event answered it all; in
about three days the young lady was taken very
ill, which turned to a vomiting, and that to a
fever, and she died on the very fourteenth day
afterward.

Another time, walking in a friend's garden near
London, there was a young gentlewoman walking in
the next garden, and there being but a low wall be-
tween, and a mount on that side where we were, we
could see her walking with her father on one side
of her, and a sister on the other; said one gentle-
man that was with me, Who is the middlemost per-
son of those three? we told him she was the gentle-
man's daughter who walked by her.

Has she been sick ? said he. Now it was true,
that the lady had been very ill, and was come into
the country for air, and we told him how it was.
Well, says he, the air won't recover her, for she will
die within a very few days. I earnestly pressed him to
tell us how he knew it; he answered ambiguously a
good while, but as I pressed him with great impor-
tunity, he told me seriously: said he, You cannot
see it as I do, I wish I could not see things so as I
do, but her face now at this instant is to me exactly
what you call a death's head; that is, the skeleton
of a head or scull, and no other.

The thing was right, and the young woman died
within a week after.

But to return to the subject: as these spirits, we
may suppose, can make any representations of things
visible, and that to whom they please, so it may be
supposed they can make themselves visible also,